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Ghe Sguare Chronicle. 


No. 5. | FEBRUARY, 1914. 


Editorial. 
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We wish to thank the ‘‘ Pharmaceutical Journal ’’ and the 
“Chemist and Druggist”’ for their very kindly criticisms of our 
last number, thanks to which several orders for extra copies. 
were received, one coming from so far afield as Wisconsin, 
Wea the: University of that town, or at least the Pharma- 
ceutical section of it, expressing a wish to exchange bulletins 
with us. We note, somewhat to our embarassment, that our 
worthy secretary, Mr. Harry Martin, has picked out a para- 
graph from one of these criticisms for comment, and upon 
which to construct some verses; thinking that Mr. Martin’s 
many friends will enjoy to see him in the role of a poet, we 
have felt compelled to pass them. We sincerely trust, how- 
ever, that the reference to eating skilly will not turn out a 
true pi rophecy, as we have always had an hatred of porridge 
in any form, 


We still have to complain of a somewhat scanty letter 
bag, and we cannot help wondering what fate has befallen 
several of our members now living lives of ease in lotus lands. 
where the sun shines seven days a week. We trust that their 
silence is not due to a spell of forgetfulness such as was cast 
over the Ulysses of our school-days. 


Although not intended for publication, we print a short 
letter from Mr. C. E. Male, F.I.C., as not only should it be 
of interest to his contemporaries, but it gives an excellent 
illustration of the spirit that, if copied by others, cannot fail 
to make our Association a great success. 


Acting upon the suggestion of a member, we intend to 
start a page on which members may give any quaint, humour- 
ous, Or original experiences that may befall them in their 
retail life. 


Pharmacists encounter some queer people in the course 
of their daily work, and most of our members must have. at 
least one good story to tell for the benefit of the craft. 


We note that the School has definitely decided upon 
official colours, to be worn in the form of a necktie or hat- 
band. Although at first sight they would appear rather too 
sensational for everyday wear, past students will doubtless 
wish to possess them for use on gala occasions; they will help 
to brighten a rather drab world. 


In conclusion we ask prospective contributors to remem- 
ber that we shall go to press early in May for our next number. 


86 
Entre Nous. 


We are glad to welcome the work of a new contributor 
to our Magazine, in the person of Mr. E. J. Millard, who is well 
known to most of our members, he gives some interesting notes 
on “Some Holidays Abroad,” and moreover has kindly supplied 
the first illustrations that have ever appeared in the ‘“‘ Chronicle.” 


* * * 


Does our contributor ‘ Duortesse,’ who complains that-all 
books in the library are uniformly dry, realise that the “Square 
Chronicle” is now to be found amongst these classics ? 


A) * ray 


Our Ballad this time takes the form of a Song Cycle, 
which appears to be very popular nowdays at Concerts. What- 
ever may be thought of this particular cycle, it is at least 
seasonable, dealing with that grand old February beverage— 
odeliver (i, 

* * * 

We notice that a daily newspaper recently reported that 
some doctor professes to have discovered the “‘ Bacillus of 
Love.’’ Although we doubt whether “‘ Love Vaccine” will 
- ever form part of the multifarious stock of an up-to-date 
pharmacist, we can well imagine that were such a commodity 
put on the market, it would have an instantaneous success 
amongst the dowagers of Mayfair. 


The Hon. Bertie Blueblood would be inoculated in 
infancy, and the symptoms of the disease would presumably 
take the form of a temporary affection for his nurse, which, 
under the circumstances, would no doubt contribute to the 
peace of the household. The natural sequence would be a 
great slump in Musical Comedy in a few years, and we should 
expect to find Mr. Hall Caine following up his latest creation 
“The Woman thou gavest me,’’ by collaborating with Sir 
James Crichton-Browne, and giving us “The Microbe that 
got into my blood stream.’’ The whole subject is full of 
possibilities, and possibly some of our members who have 
taken the D.P.H. course at * King’s’ might continue the in- 
vestigations, and create a diversion at the next B.P.C. 
Conference. 

* * * 

The great annual football match, ‘Old Boys v. The 
School, will be played at Wormholt Farm, Pitch 1, on Satur- 
day, March 7th. A dinner and concert will follow at the Hol- 
born Restaurant, Council Chamber. Proceedings will com- 
mence at 7 p.m. sharp. Mr. W. B.-Nelson will be in the chair, 
tickets 3s. 6d.—morning dress. 


This function has been yearly growing both in importance 
and magnificence, but it is hoped to still preserve the happy 
informal spirit that has been so noticeable in the past. 
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Mr. H. R. Stocks is raising the Old Boys’ team, and has 
already secured the services of Messrs. Foulkes-Jones, Hindle, 
Matthews, Jinks, and Pratt, while it is hoped that Messrs. 
Bellamy, Bray, and Atkinson may be prevailed upon to join 
the team. There are still a few vacancies, and anyone desirous 
of joining the-veterans’ team should notify Mr. Stocks, 80, 
Gloucester Road, South Kensington. 

The Committee confidently expect a great muster at the 
Holborn, and the room engaged is of such a size that there 
is no fear of discomfort from crowding. Anyone possessed 
of musical talent, able to recite, or otherwise amuse the com- 
pany, is requested to notify Mr. W. R. Pratt, 17, Bloomsbury 
Square, who has charge of the musical programme, from 
whom also tickets may be obtained. 


* * * 


The following notice, which appears somewhat post-dated, 
has been handed to us; doubtless it will be understood by the 
initiated : --- | 

Important to all Students. 
Parvact(rom the \P.J.,’ April. ist, 2014. 
m= We have just received an advance copy of: a.stientific 
work which will prove of inestimable value to all pharmaceu- 
tical students. We refer to “ En-cyclo-paraffinalia: or the 
Minors dream of home.’ In 25 volumes, edited by C. T. 
B-sh-p, Esq. | 

Owing to lack of space we can only give a few extracts : — 

From. the article on “Thermal Conductivity’ (by a former 
Silver Medallist in Good Conduct): ‘ Conductors are of two 
classes: (1) Good Conductors: Example—Thos. Cook. (2) 
Bad Conductors: These are lineal descendants of the individual 
immortalised in the pathetic poem commencing ‘ Hi! Mister 
Porter, whatever shall I do? I want to go to Chester and they 
took me on to Crewe.’ 

“ From a contribution by the Editor on ‘The New Colour 
Theory.’ ° The three primary colours are red, gold and dark 
blue. Suitably blended (the blue being six times as wide) these 
colours produce a flow of half-crowns. Straw hats exhibiting 
these interference bands may cause colour blindness.”’ 

In the section dealing with the Chemistry of the Aromatic 
series we note with pleasure that “‘Square’’ formule have 
been employed instead of the customary hexagons. This in- 
novation is said to be due to Em.1 F.sh.r. 

Pharmaceutical recreations have not been forgotten. We 
may mention that Hobbs, the famous batsman, whose name 
‘resounds so often in the Society’s House, contributes an 
article on “‘ How I perform the hat trick.’’ 


* * * 


Congratulations to Messrs. A. R. Melhuish and C. T. 
Allen upon their election to the Board of Examiners. 


o 
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Mr. R. R. Bennett has resigned his position as Pharmacist © 
to University College Hospital to take up a post on the staff 
of the British Drug Houses; he has been succeeded at the 
Hospital by Mr. C: H. Hampshire, whilst Mr. W. R. Pratt 
has been appointed Lecturer in Physics and Senior Demon- 
strator in the School, in succession to Mr. Hampshire. 

* * * 
Honours List. 

James Small, B.Sc. (Lond.) 1st Class Honours in Botany. 
The only external candidate to obtain a first. 

H. V.. Potter,.B.Sc. (Lond); Honours in. Chemustey 

W. A. Storey, B.Sc. (Lond.), Honours in Chemistry. 

W. Honneyman, Final A.I.C. (Food and Drugs). 


* * * 


Obituary. 


It is with the deepest regret that we have to record the 
first death that nas occurred amongst our members, we refer 
to the late Mr. Francis Underwood Stamp, who died on 
November 16th, 1913, at the early age of ‘thirty-nine. Mr. 
Stamp’s career avas fully dealt with at the time by the Pharma- 
ceutical Press, so that it merely remains for us to chronicle 
the passing of a member, who was a brilliant scholar, a 
gentleman, and a sportsman. 


School Notes. 

Since the last issue of the “‘ Chronicle’’ changes have taken 
place in the School. Mr. C. H. Hampshire, who has “spent 
some nine years as successively student, demonstrator, and 
lecturer in the School, has left us to take up the post of 
Pharmacist to the University College Hospital; he takes with 
him our best wishes for success in his new work. His place 
has been filled by Mr. W. R. Pratt, whilst Mr. J. C. ‘Jinks has 
also joined the staff as Demonstrator in Pharmacy in succes- 
sion to Mr. R. Sharp, who has returned to retail life. Else- 
where in this issue will be found a short report dealing with 
the adoption of definite ‘‘ colours’ for the School. This ques- 
tion has been yearly brought up, and for several years past 
the students have worn the colours of the football club (blue 
and white). These, however, have not been considered satis- 
factory, and so a committee has thoroughly gone into the 
matter, and with the assistance of the ‘powers that be’ has 
designed a combination of colours taken from the Society’s 
coat of arms. 

This has proved acceptable to the present students, and it 
is hoped that it will also find favour with the old students, who 
will be entitled to wear the colours if they so desire. 

A report of the Football League matches appears in this 
issue. We finished last term with a score of four points out 
of a possible six in the League fixtures. 
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Unfortunately, owing to a somewhat -weakened side, we 
lost to the South of England College. With us ‘London’ and 
“The South’ have equal points, London having balanced 
matters by defeating the South of England. 

We therefore have, practically, to start the League contest 
afresh. Unfortunately for us (although we do not grudge 
Mr. Simpson his success) the Christmas exams. have deprived 
us of the services of our excellent goalkeeper. On the other 
hand, we have regained the services of J. C. Jinks, an ex- 
cellent forward, we therefore hope to give a good account 
of ourselves. 

The home matches are fixed for February 7th and 21st, the 
latter being against London College. 

Before the Students’ Association we have had two excellent 
papers from lady students. Miss L. Neave’s paper on ‘‘British 
East Africa’? was excellent, and, moreover, charmingly de- 
livered. Aithough of an entirely different kind, Miss Grim- 
Shaw’s lecture on ** A Holiday Hobby’’ was equally interest- 
ing. Each paper bore the stamp of the lecturer's personal 
acquaintance with her subject, and both were on that account 
much appreciated by those hearing them. 

Before the next issue of the ‘‘Chronicle’’ our major students 
wut have sought to impress the examiners with the greatness 
of their knowledge; in this effort we wish them the best of 
luck, and a successful issue from the ordeal. 

* * * 


Students’ Association. 
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Ata meeting held on November 21st, 1913, Mr. G. F. Axon gave 
a paper entitled ‘‘Afew facts about thé evolution of Plants.” 
Mite, 11. Kiampshire presided... After ascribing to the early 
Greek philosophers the idea that the higher plants were 
evolved from lower ones, Mr. Axon pointed out how the 
belief in the immutability of species had been overturned by 
the work of Charles Darwin. Natura: Selection was pointed 
eut as being one of the most important agents in evolution. 
The research work of Hofmeister in tracing the relations of 
Flowering: piants and higher Cryptogams—higher Cryptogams 
and Mosses—together with the grouping together of plants 
into families, was shown to nave given great help in solving 
the problem of Evolution. The lines along which Evolution 
had probably proceeded in the Phanerogams, Vascular Cryp- 
togams, Bryophyta and Thallophyta, were given in some 
detail. The fossil record in reference to the geological strata 
of Great Britain was illustrated from the Tertiary Formation 
down to the Cambrian, which helped to prove the predomi- 
nence of the different plants during the various periods of 
time. 


x * * 
At a meeting held on December 5th, Mr. C. H. Hampshire 
being in the chair, Miss L. Neave delivered a paper on 
‘British East Africa.”” The lecturer commenced by giving 
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a general geographical account of the Colony, and the ancient 
and modern methods of communication, mentioning that 
since the improvement in railway communication much. pro- 
gress had been made. A very interesting account followed of 
the various tribes inhabiting the district; their mode of life, 
customs and superstitions being fully and eloquently described. 
Proceeding with a description of the flora and fauna of the 
country, Miss Neave enumerated the chief forms of vegeta- 
tion and animal life met with, and of the habits of the latter 
she gave some very interesting information, including a 
graphic account of wild game hunting, relics of which she 
was able to show. A large number of original photographs 
depicting the country, its people, and incidents in their daily 
life were also shown, and added greatly to the interest and 
enjoyment of the lecture. | 

At the meeting held on Friday, January 30th, Mr. W. R. 
Pratt in the chair, Miss May Grimshaw gave an extremely 
interesting paper entitled ‘‘ A Holiday Hobby,’’ in which she 
dealt with the bird life inhabiting the counties of Lancashire 
and Yorkshire. Commencing with a description of the birds 
themselves and their colourings, she went on to give interest- 
ing details of their-daily life, their habitations, vocal attain- 
ments and eccentricities, such as may be seen and heard during 
a country ramble. Among'st the birds she described were in- 
cluded the sand-marten, cuckoo, swallow, robin, hedge 
sparrow, wagtails, starling, thrush, blackbird, moor-hen, and 
many other members of the feathered tribe indigenous to and 
transient visitors of our shores. The paper was illustrated by 
some good photographic slides depicting the birds in their 
- natural surroundings. 
* * * 


Football. 
LEAGUE MATCHES. 


v. South of England College, lost 1—3, November 15th. 
Played on Pitch 1, Wormholt Farm, Shepherd’s Bush. The 
Scnool turned out short of their centre forward, Goodfellow, 
and had to play a reserve. But for this misfortune victory 
might have been ours. Of the four goals scored, two were 
put through their own goals by players on either sides, and 
- one was from a penalty. The solitary goal of the match was 
~ scored by the visitors’ outside right, from a long shot at the 
close of the match. The two teams were excellently matched, 
and the play was very keen-and exciting. On both sides the 
defence was exceptionally fine, and held the forwards well in 
check. The Square forward line suffered in the early stages 
of the game from the absence of their centre forward and 
lacked combination; although they improved in the second 
half, and time after time looked like scoring, their efforts met 
with no success. The defence as a whole played a rattling 
game. . 


& 
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v. Westminster College, won 7—-1, November 22nd. Played 
at East Finchley in very fine weather, but on a poor ground 
which somewhat resembled the Alps. The Square lost the 
toss and were set to face both sun and slope. The only change 
in the team was in the forward line, the centre forward being 
unable to turn out, Llewellyn took his place, and a new man, 
Gaulter, was brought into the left inside position. Although 
the School team were labouring under disadvantages, they 
soon got going, and penned the Westminsters in their own 
half. Scoring began early,,and at half time four goals had 
been netted, whilst the Square goal was rarely in danger. 
“iter the change over, the Square had it all their own way, 
but shooting was erratic. There was, however, some excuse 
for this, as the goal was at the bottom of a pit, and shot after 
shot flew over the bar. Westminster scored their solitary goal 
from a breakaway. For the Square the goals were scored by 
Llewellyn (centre) 4, Weldrick (inside right) 2, Gaulter (inside 
ferred. 

* * x 


v. Westminster College, played at Wormholt Farm 


on February 7th:. Won 4—1. We won the toss and elected 
~ to kick with the wind. The team was unchanged except that 


Rogers was again in goal, and Goodfellow was unable to 
turn out. For twenty minutes it looked as though we had 
met our matcn, Westminster pressing hard, and eventually 
scoring from a breakaway. This reverse provided the neces- 
sary stimulus, and in a short time an equalizer was obtained 


~ by Kirton. Before half-time Corfield and Lamplugh had each 


added one. Playing against the wind the Square kept up the 
pressure, a fourth goal being obtained by Corfield. West- 
minster played well, but Rogers easily saved the two or three 
shots sent in, and time was called with the score 4—1. 

_ Team.—Rogers, S. G. Jones, Williams, Bishop, Kirton, 


Lamplugh, Meredith, J. C. Jinks, Weldrick, Corfield (Capt.), 
i eee. Pratt. 


* * * 
v. South of England College, played on our opponents’ 


ground on February 14th. The South opened the 
scoring early in the game, their centre forward receiving the 


bau when unmarked. Afterwards the ‘Square’ pulled them- 


selves together, and never looked like being beaten; half-time 
arrived with the visitors leading 2—1, both goals being scored 


by Jinks, who also missed a penalty. During the second half 


the game was somewhat one-sided, Jinks scoring two further 
goals without any response from the ‘ South.’ 

T eam.—Rogers, S. G. Jones, Williams, Bishop, Kirton, 
Lamplugh, Meredith, Jinks, Goodfellow, Corfield, and W. R. 


Seats 


* * * 


Pharmaceutical League, Nov. 21st, SS quaress5: London 
College 4. This win, after a game full of sensations, brings the 
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Cup to the “Square.” 


g2 
FRIENDLY MATCHES. 


v. British Drug Houses, played at Shepherd’s Bush, on Nov- 
ember 29th, and won 2—o. Play opened vigorously, and 
after some minutes’ play the Square. forwards succeeded in 
breaking through, the ball being taken up the left wing and 
netted with a good shot by Corfield. This reverse stirred up 
the B.D.H. team, and they made a great effort to equalise, 
but the excellence of the Square defence kept the home goal 
intact. Half-time saw the score unchanged. In the second 
half both teams worked hard, and there was very little to 
choose between them, but a few minutes before time the home 
team forced a corner, which was taken by Llewellyn, and con- 
verted by Weldrick. 


v. London College, played at Shepherd’s Bush, on Decem- 
ber 13th, won 4—1. The teams representing both schools were 
by mutual consent *‘ scratch’’ teams, including only about 
half of the League team players. F. Wiles,opened the 
scoring for the Square, finishing. up a fine run by 
a shot which found the net. The home forwards continued 
to press, and forced two corners, the latter of which was 
neatly headed in by Kirton. Play afterwards became more 
even, and at half-time the score stood at 2—o. Shortly after 
the restart, London forwards showed some fine combined 
play and gave the home backs a busy time. Finally, after a 
scrimmage in front of goal, as a result of a fré@ekieneun. 
London scored. ‘This, however, was their only success, for 
shortly afterwards Llewellyn added another goal to the Square 
score. Ten minutes from time Wiles again worked the ball 
down from the centre line, concluding his effort by hitting 
tne underside of the bar, Goundry caught the rebound and 
converted. The game came to an end with the score 4—1. 


v. London College, played at Dulwich on January 17th, lost 
2—5. Owing to the results of the Christmas examinations, 
the Square team was suffering from the loss of two of its 
regular players, Simpson and Llewellyn being absent. Play 
opened vigorously with the visitors kicking down the slope 
of a small and very sticky field, and it was not long before 
London’s forwards had found the net. This was shortly fol- 
lowed by a second, and before half-time by a third without 
seeming to incite the Square team to exert themselves suffici- 
ently to: retaliate. - Alter the interval; while” playmreseee 
the slope, the Square team improved greatly, and before long 
two goals were netted in quick succession by Meredith (inside 
rig ht). Following this, play on both sides was very keen, but 
the Square could not again reach the net. A few minutes 
before time, London scored two further goals, but at this 
stage of the game it was quite impossible to see the ball owing 
to the darkness, and the defence was phate to cope with 
the attacking forwards. 
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v. Hewlett’s I*.C., won 5—0, played at Shepherd’s Bush on 
January 24th. The ground was hard with frost, otherwise the 
weather conditions were perfect. The Square turned out a 
full. side, with J. C. Jinks (a last year’s man) in the forward 
line, and Goundry, (a new player) in goal. The visitors brought 
a team which, although it included one or two very good 
players, notably the outside left and left back, was too weak 
to effectively cope with the Square attack or overcome the 
home defence. Weldrick opened the scoring for the Square 
with a shot from close in, which he followed with a second 
ten minutes later. A third point was notched by J. C. Jinks 
before the interval with a hard drive from the penalty bound- 
ary. In the second half the Square had the greater part of 
the play, and a fourth goal was added by Weldrick and a fifth 
by Corfield. A pleasant game, ably refereed by Mr. Meredith, 
came to an end with a score of 5—o for the home team. 

v. South of England, won 7--3. Played at Perivale on 
January 31st. The ground was in excellent condition, but a 
high wind which blew straight down the ground spoilt good 
play. The Square turned out a full team, with Goundry again 
in goal. Playing with the wind, the Square rapidly showed 
their superiority in attack, the South being penned in their own 
half. After about five minutes play Corfield commenced the — 
scoring, and this was tollowed up by a goal from Pratt; within. - 
ten minutes four goals were netted in rapid succession. The 
Square forwards were combining well, but the shooting was 
no doubt helped by the wind. Half-time came with the score, 
5—o. Playing against the wind, the Square team kept up the 
pressure. The South’s first success came from a corner, which 
was beautifully placed in the net from the corner. Five minutes, 
later the Square retaliated and scored again. Midfield play 
ensued, and the South again found the net. In the concluding 
portion of the game a goal was added to the score of each. 
siae, and a pleasant afternoon ended. with a score of 7—3. 
Scorers: Corfield, 3; Pratt, 2; Weldrick,-1; Meredith, 1. 


% * * 


The Smoker. 


The School held its annual Smoking Concert under the, 
auspices of the Football Club, .on, November .25th,.in the 
Council Chamber of the Holborn Restaurant. We were lucky 
in prevailing upon Mr. Alan Francis, an enthusiastic Old. Boy, 
to preside over us, and amongst those supporting him. we. 
noticed Mr. Edmund White, Professor Greenish, Messrs. 
F. A. Rogers, W .Browne, Finnemore, Woolcock,. Bennett, : 
iver, -lampshire, Storey, C. T. Allen, W. H, Allen;. Pratt, 
_ Hines, and the genial secretary of the Past Students’ Associa: 
tion, Harry Martin. The musical part of the. concert. was in 
the hands of Mr. Fred. Curtis, who has so often taken charge 
of ‘Square’ functions, and the programme provided was full 
of good things, being much to the taste of all present. 
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In the middle of the proceedings the Square Choir were 
called upon to give an exhibition of their vocal powers, and 
managed to render harmoniously such classics as the School 
chorus, and certain obscure Welsh ditties, which, however, 
we think we have heard before. 

The toast of the Pharmaceutical Football Club was in the 
capable hands of Mr. Woolcock, who, whilst chaffing the 
students on the amount of noise they made embarking on the 
‘bus before the match, evinced pleasure in the success of the 
club, and was proud of the fact that the club was in flourish- 
ing condition. Coupling the captain’s name with the toast, he 
hoped that under the leadership of Mr. Corfield the team 
would be able to bring the cup back to the ‘* Square.” 

Mr. Corfield suitably acknowledged the toast. The health 
of the chairman was proposed by Professor Greenish in a 
humorous speech, in which he was reminiscent of Mr. Francis’ 
school days. He paid a tribute to the chairman in saying that 
he remembered him as a student who had both worked and 
played hard. Mr. Francis, in his reply, thanked the Committee 
for paying him a compliment in asking him to preside, and 
expressed his appreciation of it. Recollections of his ‘‘Square”’ 
days proved very entertaining. The *‘ Concert Committee © 
was proposed by Mr. W. R. Pratt, and briefly replied to by 
Messrs. T. W. Crosby and W. H. Gasson. The evening came 
to an end all too soon with the singing of the National anthera. 
We are pleased to say that both financially and in point of 
numbers the concert was successful. 

| W. R.-PRatrT. 


* * * 


Official Colours for the School of Pharmacy. 


There has been a general feeling among the present stu- 
dents that official School Colours should be adopted as in the 
case of most schools. ~At a general meeting of the students 
in December, 1913, a representative committee was formed 
to deal with this matter and to suggest colours and designs. 

The Committee, after consultation with the Professors and 
Mr. W. J. U. Woolcock, decided to adhere to the main 
colours of the Society’s Coat of Arms, viz.: blue, red and 
gold, as being the colours the School is entitled to wear. 

At another meeting of the Students, on January 30th, 1914, 
a design embodying these colours was unanimously adopted. 
It is hoped that the Students’ Association will take the matter 
up, and that all students, past and present, will join in making 
the movement a success. As far as the present are concerned 
there is no doubt of this being the case. 

The design consists of a broad blue, a narrow red, and a 
still narrower gold band. 

Ties and hatbands. are on order, and will shortly be obtain- 
able from Mr. W. R. Pratt. ‘ 

Cuas. T. BrsHop (Hon. Sec.). 


*% % * 
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The Secretary’s Page. 


‘Via Siberia.’’ How forbidding it sounds! 

The letter recently received from C. E. Male bore this 
inscription, and [ am glad to welcome him as a member of 
our Association, not only because he happens to be a past 
student of my own year, but also as forming one more link 
in the chain of membership which, as time goes on, will enable 
an old Square student enjoying a world-tour, to find a friend 
imeevery port, 

At the present time our traveller sailing west from Van- 
couver, or San Francisco, could, after calling on C. E. Male, 
at Kobe, meet F. G. C. Walker in Shanghai; F. Browne and 
H. Alan Taylor in Hong-Kong; and A. G. Harrington in 
Singapore; then continuing his journey to Ceylon he could 
look up F. G. Beeson before setting sail for South Africa, the 
home of M. W. Stranach (Durban) and G. R. Cleghorn (Cape 
‘Lown), 

Another letter received since our last issue is worthy of 
special mention as demonstraung a pleasing esprit de corps. 
Mie ieee) -ieldsen, of Brighton, has written for all back 
numbers of the *‘ Square Chronicle,’ stating that although 
he will not be starting his course of study at the Square until 
October next, yet he wishes to possess a complete set of our 
little magazine. 


In this connection I may say that should any past student 
desire further copies of either of our first four numbers, an 
early application should be made, as our stock is running low. 
We have in fact only twelve copies of No. 1, eleven of No. 2, 
seventeen of No. 3, and twenty-six of No. 4. Single numbers 
will be supplied at sixpence each post free. 


We have on hand a fair number of membership booklets 
for the current year, and I shall be pleased to forward a copy 
free to any member, for his own use, or for handing on to 
a past student who has not so far joined the Association. 


The Pharmaceutical Press has been very generous to us 
in reviewing our amateur efforts in previous issues of the 
“Square Chronicle,’’ and doubtless most of our members noted 
the comments of the ‘“‘ Chemist and Drugegist’’ on our last 
number:—‘‘ It is edited by Mr. W. H. Allen who does it 
well, nothing really austere or absolutely silly being admitted 
to the pages, yet enough humour and quaintness to make it 
oo.”’ 

It seems to me this kindly criticism should not be allowed 
to pass unnoticed, and as I understand no other contributor 
has taken the matter up, I have been tempted to send in a few 
verses which, although dangerously near the borderline of 
our Editor’s fixed rule, may possibly escape his blue pencil, 
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Our industrious Editor, Willie, 
Wrote poems and stories until he 
Acquired quite a style, 
And oft made us smile, 
For they’re humorous, quaint—but not silly. 
% * * 
Our vigilant Editor, Willie, 
May be forced to “‘ do time ’’ and eat “ skilly,”’ 
His nose you can bash off, 
Or shave his moustache off, 
But he’ll print nothing austere, nor silly. 
* * * 
$0 Good Lucsn to our Weariless Willie, 
We’ll drink when we reach Piccadilly, 
To our Editor who 
Provides me and you 
With a “‘ Chronicle’ free from aught silly. 
Harry MARTIN. 
oe * * ; 


B.P. Ballads, No. 3. 
OLEUM MORRHU. 


A song cycle. 
(a) The Cod is caught. (baritone). 
In the Lofoten isles, with the sun in smiles, 
We shipped a manly crew; 
It was ‘Ichabod’ for the hungry cod, 
And we caugnt a goodly few. 
With some juicy bait we were most elate, 
And the fish they liked the smell, 
So, without a look _at_the subtle hook, 
They swallowed it as well. 
* a * 
Chorus. : 
With a Yo! heave! Ho! and let the chorus rip, 
‘There are staunch and gallant fishermen aboard our ship. 
And though the angry tempests roar, and though the 
billows boil, 
We'll see that every youngster has his cod-liver oil. 
%* %* % 
So we fished all day; outside the bay, 
And the Captain of the Ship 
Said, “‘I don’t-care for the polar bear, 
Or the ice-floe’s deadly grip. 
We'll see such sights as the Northern Lights, 
While the lubbers sleep ashore, 
But they’ll line the pier, giving us a cheer, 
When we come home once more.’’ 


Chorus.—With a Yo! Heave! Ho! etc, 
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(b) The Oil is manufactured. (tenor). 


Oh! the livers lie deep by the side of the quay, 
And the scent they exude I deplore, 

But they’ll cart them away from the edge of the sea 
To the oil manufacturer’s store. 

With some low pressure steam, 82 in the shade, 
They will give the cod livers a treat; 

Then you’ii hear with surprise, alterations are made. 
And a freezing replaces the heat. 

cs * * 

Then they place into bags, all the mass that is cold, 
While they press it with infinite toil, 

And the product, that then is collected, I’m told 
Is the very best non-freezing oil. 

In appearance ‘tis yellow, thin, oily; in taste 
Is supposed to remind one of fish, 

But if Dover soles tasted like that, what a waste! 
For I’d leave them untouched on the dish. 


(c) The Oil is emulsified. (bass). 
Fetch me the Wedgwood that’s polished most brightly, 
Give me the mightiest pestle to hold, . 
See how I grip it, not stiffly or tightly, 
Follow my method exactly as told. 
Rub down the gum, hypophosphites and saccharine, 
- Stir in the oil till ’tis smoother than silk, 
Then at this period put all the flavour in, 
Get an emulsion as perfect as milk. 
of x x 
Chorus. 
With your oil, water, gum, when you have begun, 
You must mix it in the ratio of four, two, and one, 
If you stir till no streakiness appears in sight, _ 
Then your primary emulsion, it will be alright. 
a a aK 
Then comes the critical moment to test us, 
When we endeavour diluting our cream, 
Don’t allow foolish impatience to best us, 
Better stir slowly as though in a dream, 
Drachm by drachm, adding the rest of the water in, 
Till the emulsion will pour out with ease, 
Make up to volume, then bottle, the mortar in- 
Stanter the boy must clean out if you please. 
K * *x 
Chorus. 
With your oil, water, gum, when you have begun, 
You must mix it in the ratio of four, two, and one, 
By avoiding any haste when you thin the cream, 
You will find your preparation will turn out a dream, 
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(d) Little Tommy takes it. (contralto). 


(With apologies to Mr. Edward Teschemacher.) 
Tommy, lad! Tommy, lad; 
You’re a puny little chap, 
And your weight isn’t great, 
You may sit on Nursie’s lap; 
She’s got a nice clean porcelain spoon, 
The Emulsion by .her side, 
And don't let nursie have to tell 
Your mother that you cried, 
Tommy, lad! 


aK * a 
Tommy, lad! Tommy, ‘lad! 
You>fear your daddy’s stick, 
But I’d hate to relate 
How you struggled hard to kick; 
For life is full of bitter tasks, 
We're cruel to be kind, 
So hide your frown, and drink it down, 
Pretend you do not mind, 
Tommy, lad! 
A struggle ensues, the emulsion is administered, ansi 
then ‘’ommy sobs in ragtime: 
‘You made me take it, I didn’t want to do it.’’ 
Bomb-proof curtain descends. 


Whe 
All music hall and balance room rights reserved. 


%* * * 


Some Holidays Abroad. 
BJs MiILraARn, 


Our Editor has been good enough to intimate to me that 
a contribution to the Magazine was not only desirable but 
necessary, so I have ventured to jot down a few experiences 
that may be useful to those who contemplate a visit abroad 
instead of the perpetual round of English watering and sea- 
side places. 

One of the earliest trips that I took was to the Ardennes. 
Crossing from Harwich to Antwerp two or three days may 
be profitably spent in Antwerp and Brussels visiting the 
usual sights. Proceeding south, I stayed a day at Liége, and 
at the hotel met a Birmingham gunmaker, who had come 
across on purpose to ascertain how it was that he was beaten 
by the Belgians in the manufacture of cheap rifles. He had 
obtained introductions as if a purchaser and not a manufac- 
turer. In the evening I asked him how he got on. He told 
me he was never more surprised in his life. Machinery was 
being used that they in Birmingham had ‘scrapped years 
before, and the cheap production was explained by the fact 


99 


that much of the work was done by the wives and children of 
the workmen in their homes. I stayed two days in Spa—which 
has given its name to all other Spas—and a much longer time 
could easily be enjoyed. It is delightfully situated and the 
Casino a very gay place, whilst the walks in the neighbour- 
hood are charming. Namur was the next stopping place, and 
then Dinant, where I made many walking tours besides trips 
up the Meuse. The Ardennes are-decidedly worth visiting if 
you are fond of walking and the weather only favourable. 


Madeira is easily reached by the Castle-Union Line in 
turee and a half days from Southampton, and besides the 
voyage, which is just long enough to be pleasant, the island 
is of great interest. Calm weather usually prevails in summer 
time and even the Bay of Biscay has no terrors. I made one 
big mistake, however, by visiting it in July. The best time 
is the winter months, but the semi- -tropical vegetation is always 
of interest and the botanist can revel in his hobby. Most of 
the excursions about the island were made by the local 
steamer, starting before sunrise, and bearers were waiting 
with hammocks as the average visitors cannot climb the paths. 
The native porters do not wear boots, but their feet are 
swathed in linen, which enables them to get a grip where boots 
would only slip. Another novel method of progression is by 
bullock cart, or sleigh without wheels or springs, and at 
Funchal, the capital of Madeira, is the native substitute for a 
taxi. The streets are all paved with cobble stones and are 
very steep, so that the bullock cart is a necessity and cannot 
by any process of imagination be described as a luxury. The 
ants of Madeira deserve special notice for they are ubiquitous. 
hey are in your tepid bath in the morning—the water was 
never cold—in your bed and on the tables at meal times, and 
Petemetmoer a tree wt the Hotel grounds that attracted. our 
attention, as the trunk had a grey bark with a black streak 
reaching from the ground to the branches, which, on nearer 
inspection proved to be myriads of ants passing up and down 
in marvellous order. A favourite excursion is by cogwheel 
railway to the Mount Church and descent by road in a tobog- 
gan, guided by two natives. I also have vivid recollections 
of the cliff beyond Cama de Lobos, where the guide holds 
your feet as you peer over the edge and drop stones down its 
vertical face a depth of 1,900 feet! 


Norway is a favourite holiday resort, and it is difficult to 
find an easier or a more enjoyable method of seeing the 
country than joining one of the yachting cruises that are so 
popular. You see the picturesque fields as in a panorama from 
your deck chair. Numerous trips ashore are usually arranged, 
and from Bergen up to Trondjhem is one delightful experi- 
ence. It is doubtful if the extra week necessary to visit Cape 
North, within. the Arctic circle, is worth while, as so often 
you are unable to land to see the midnight sun. 
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A few years ago I determined on a strenuous holiday :n 
Switzerland, and selected a tour that comprised the largest 
amount of sight-seeing within the fortnight, which was as 
long as I could spare. In these days of Cooks, Lunn and Poly- 
technic tours, it is easy to arrange any particular route, and 
stull.easier to extend it. Accompanied by an old friend, who, 
was apprenticed to pharmacy in the same town as I was, but 
who subsequently preferred medicine and graduated at Edin- 
burgu University, we left Charing Cross one Friday evening 
by the 8.30 Continental Express, arriving at Calais about 
midnight, where we found the Bale express waiting. As we 
had been informed that there was a restaurant car attached 
we did not attempt to get anything to eat at Calais, for which 
we were sorry afterwards. Although there was a restaurant 
car, 1t would only hold forty, whereas there were over two 
hundred passengers on board the train. We managed, after 
a struggle, to get coffee and rolls, which was all that was 
available, and at 6 a.m. we tried to get something more sub- 
stantial, but only the same meagre fare was to be had with 
the difference that the milk had turned! The train was travel- 
ling at a great pace, and it was rather pathetic to see-so many 
ladies after probably a sleepless night unable to touch the only 
food obtainable. A thermos flask and supply of sandwiches 
would be-included in our outfit another time. When we 
reached Bale about noon the crush at the station restaurant 
was terrific, and, to add to our chagrin, we had just finished 
our soup and started on cold fowl when it was announced that 
tne Lucerne train was ready. It was amusing to see the 
passengers hastening to the train with hands full of rolls and 
anything else they could rescue from their déjeuner. We - 
reached Lucerne at 4.15 p.m., and went straight to the Hotel 
de l'Europe, which I can thoroughly recommend. It is a little 
way outside Lucerne, but the grounds run down to the Lake, 
and the tram takes you for a few centimes into the town. 


On Sunday, after attending service at the Cathedral, where 
the organ is considered specially fine, we went on one of the 
Laxe steamers to Kussnacht, and walked to Immensee on 
Lake Zug, passing one of. the several chapels to which the 
name of William Tell is attached. On our return we just 
escaped a tremendous thunderstorm, which gave us a good 
idea what storms in Switzerland are like—some unfortunate 
tourists were drenched to the skin. The next day was devoted 
to the ascent of the Rigi, leaving the National pier at 9.15 for 
Vitznau, and thence by mountain railway to Rigi-Kulm. Un- 
fortunately the weather was dull and the clouds much lower 
than the summit, so that only fleeting views were obtainable 
of the lake below and none at all of the mountains in the dis- 
tance. 


The summit is spoilt by a large number of the Swiss 
equivalent of costers’ barrows with picture postcards, carved 
wood souvenirs, etc. We walked part of the way down to a 
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station called Kaltbad and the descent was fairly easy—not 
more dificult than Snowdon. On Tuesday we had the best 
of luck in ascending Pilatus. It was an ideal day, glorious 
sunshine and the atmosphere exceptionally clear, with a mar- 
vellous panorama of the Bernese Alps. ‘The cog-wheel train 
ascent is awe-inspiring, especially as the car ahead gives one 
the impression that if a brake should fail one would have an 
inglorious termination down the mountain side in which the 
track is hewn. In some parts the ascent is nearly I in 2, and 
the effect on the passengers was very curious. Everyone sat 
quietly, only standing up as the train passed over a gorge or 
stream, while on the return general hilarity prevailed. The 
railroad is some three miles long, curving round two sides of 
the mountain, which is nearly 7,000 feet above the level of the 
sea. Lunch is served immediately one reaches the Hotel 
Pilatus, and attrwards a walk through the galleries cut in the 
rock fills up the time before the return. Quite a number de- 
cided to walk part of the way down, and those who were 
sufficiently enterprising stated that it was far harder than the 
Rigi. 

On Wednesday we went by steamer to Stans-stad, and 
thence by electric and mountain railway to Engelberg. This 
is one of the favourite winter resorts and is beautifully situated 
almost at the foot of Mount Titlis. A drive in the afternoon to 
see a lovely waterfall and a visit to the local church, noted for 
its ornate decoration, chiefly imitation marble and_ florid 
painting. | 

Thursday was a strenuous day. By steamer from Lucerne 
to Fluelen, past Tell’s chapel, and then by train to Goeschenen 
at the entrance of the St. Gotthard Tunnel, with a stiff climb 
of three miles through the Schollengen Gorge to Andermatt. 
Unless you are in good fettle it is well worth while to drive 
along the main road and spend the extra time in visiting the 
St. Gotthard Pass. On the return journey we had a good view 
of a Zeppelin airship that had paid a visit to Lucerne, and 
beside this monster cigar-shaped vessel the Lucerne airship, 
which almost daily hovered over the lake, looked a baby by 
comparison. [friday was devoted to the sights of Lucerne, 
especially the Glacier Garden, Museum, etc. 

On Saturday we started for the second part of the tour, 
witn Chamonix at the foot of Mont Blanc as the objective. 
Leaving Lucerne early for Meiringen, via the Brinig Pass, 
where the train waited for half-an-hour so as to allow a view 
of the Wetterhorn. At Meiringen we walked to the Gorge 
of the Aare, where the mountain torrent has carved its way 
through high cliffs for nearly a mile. It has been rendered 
accessible by means of tunnels and a footpath projecting from 
the side with bridges placed at the most interesting spots. In 
some places the Gorge is only five or six feet wide and the 
noise of the stream as it rushes along is almost: deafening. 
Afterwards the journey was resumed by train and steamer to 
Interlaken. Here we found it unbearably hot, and on Sunday 
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we procured a carriage and drove to Grindewald and, after 
lunch ‘at the Bear Hotel, continied the drive to the Upper 
Glacier at the foot of the. Wetterhorn. An ‘icé grotto” Cut 
fresh every year to the dépth of some‘20 or 30 yards in the 
Glacier was an interesting sight. An aerial tramway runs on 
a cable some distance up the Wetterhorn, but time did not 
permit us to make this ascent. On the way back at a roadside 
inn we were asked if we would like to see a chamois, and on 
alighting, to our chagrin, found it was a tame one kept in a 
_ Stable at the back. 


GLACIER pres BOSSONS. [Photo , Iulien Freres. 

Soon after breakfast on the Monday we left Interlaken by 
train to Montreux,. a.favourite spot situated at the head of 
Lake Geneva, and in the afternoon visited the famous Castle 
of Chillon that dates from the twelfth century. In the dun- 
geons are carved the initials not only of Byron but many other 
celebrities. The next day we reached Chamonix, which has 
been aptly described as a village of 800 inhabitants with 42 
hotels! In a small open space is a bronze group representing 
de Saussure and his guide who first ascended Mont Blanc. 
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The guide is pointing out eagerly the direction by which the 
summit may be reached. The afternoon was spent in seeing 
the church, the small picture gallery of Loppé, consisting 
entirely of Alpine scenery, anda short walk up the Valley. On 
Wednesday we climbed to Montanvert (6,coo feet), and after 
luncheon crossed the Mer de Glace, where the accompanying 


CROSSING THE MER DE GLACE. 


photograph was taken. It is advisable to wear nailed boots 
or to obtain rough socks at the hotel beforehand which can be 
slipped over ordinary boots, as, although not dangerous, the 
hummocky ice is otherwise difficult to negotiate. The descent 
on the other side is aptly described as the ‘ ‘ Mauvais Pas,”’ 
as the path is roughly cut in the rocks, and the only support ts 
a railing of iron rods much twisted and bent. Thursday we 
drove to the Gorge de la Diosaz, which is nothing like so 
magnificent as ree Gorge of the Aare e, but on the return we 
crossed the Glacier des Bossons, which is more exciting than 
the Mer de Glace. The view of the various peaks or Aiguilles 
was very fine. | 


On the way we were joined by a German and his wife, the 
latter causing some sensation as she was wearing puttees and 
knicker- bockers—I beg pardon—rational costume. Our amuse- 
ment was revived when, after disappearing in the waiting-room 
at the railway station for a few minutes she came out in ordin- 
ary dress—evidently the heavy knap-sacks they carried included 
the wardrobe. 

Smokers should be careful and take a supply of tobacco with 
them, as it is far easier to get a camping-out outfit at Chamonix 
_than a good cigar or English brand of tobacco. The next day 
we left Chamonix for Geneva—which is too much like Paris 
for my liking, although the Lake has endless attractions—and 
Via Patis to London—just fifteen days from the start. 


IOf 


Concerning Cisterns. 


By An AMATEUR PLUMBER. 


You, my friends, who have studied the science of Physics, , 
may be able to solve the most abstruse conundrums in hydro- 
statics, but do you know anything about cisterns? Possibly 
some of you do; perchance you, too, have watched cascades 
of water descending through ceilings, causing ruin to the 
ancestral carpets; mm dact “dark rumour hath it that such 
catastrophes have not been unknown even within the precincts 
of 17, Bloomsbury Square. Until quite recently I admit 
candidly that I knew nothing whatever. about cisterns, but 
just as Isaac Newton stumbled on his law of universal gravita- 
‘tion by being hit upon the head by a windfall as he lay asleep 
under an old apple tree, likewise by an unpleasant accident I 
stumbled upon my knowledge of cisterns. 

1 had seen such things in ironmongers’ shops, it is true, 
and I knew that such things existed in the house, as I had 
heard the water gurgling in them as they refilled after the 
matutinal ablutions; but presumably on account of their primi- 
tive shape and drab colouring, they had been hidden away by 
a builder with an artistic soul; whereas he might just as well 
have placed them in more accessible places, and got over the 
inartistic look by adding a veneer of antimony stamped out 
in relief with fearsome dragons, or ancient Samurai brandish- 
ing two-edged swords; or, again, he might have constructed 
the tanks of substantial plate-glass, in which one could keep 
a few goldfish, or, what watld be more attractive to an 
epicure, a few trout; a little netting over the pipe-hole would 
prevent them sharing the bath with one. 

However, to get on with the story, it was the Saturday 
after Boxing Day, and for 14 hours we had dealt out pills, 
seidlitz powders, carminatives and sedatives to an over- 
indulged populace, so that when at last 11 p.m. arrived, and 
the blinds were at length lowered, I was only too glad to bid 
farewell to the pharmacy for a while. Having reached home 
weary and worn, I supped, and after smoking a cigar I turned 
out all the lights and retired to my well- earned rest atel240 
p.m.; but alas for my good intentions, when half undressed 
I heard the sound of a stealthy drip. I listened, and then 
opening my door, peered out. At the bottom of the passage 
I perceived, to my indignation, water dripping through the 
ceiling from four or five. points, trickling down the walls, and 
saturating the carpet. , 

Helplessly I gazed aloft, and felt how small a thing is 
man. This certainly was not my job, and for a moment I had 
cowardly thoughts of turning into bed, stuffing my head under 
the clothes. and leaving the cascade to do its worst; but a 
rapid calculation showed me that 120 drops from four points 
meant roughly 60 ounces an hour, and as I contemplated 
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sleeping at least ten hours, I must face the prospect of viewing 
in the morning the ruin caused by six Winchesters of water, 
even stipposing the leak did not gain in vigour. 


No, obviously something must be done. I noticed a trap- 
door in the ceiling, througn which I had seen on previous 
occasions horny-handed sons of toil disappear on tours of 
inspection. (1 daresay you know the type, they always hunt 
in couples, one holding the steps whilst his mate, more 
advanced in the science of plumbing, ascends, to drop heavy 
implements which his agile accomplice below dodges with a 
dexterity born of long practice.) Evidently through the trap- 
door lay the road to the enchanted cave and the leaky cistern. 
I hastily descended to the kitchen, and groping for matches, 
broke a glass and trod on the cat, but eventually found 
matches, a candle, and the housemaid’s steps; with these I 
returned to the seat of war, and found the drip increasing. On 
ascending the rickety steps, I found them so short that only 
emery iinastic. etort could one. climb «into the lot.» -I 
remembered with regret that at school I had been the despair 
of the drill-sergeant, never being able to circle the bar with- 
out a little push at the critical moment. But throwing caution 
to the winds, with a vigorous jump [ managed to haul myself 
up and at once came face to face with the delinquent cistern. 
Holding the candle, I examined it carefully and found that it 
was undoubtedly leaking from a small hole in the bottom. 


I had a brain wave, and remembered a first-aid case in 
my bedroom, dropped out of the loft, feeling gingerly for 
mie tOurstep, descended, found the tin and returned to the 
fray. Warming some rubber plaster, I liberally strapped up 
the cistern, and the flow stopped for three seconds by the 
stop-watch; then the plaster came off, and the drip continued 
with increased merriment. I then perceived an ingenious ball 
arrangement, which when you depressed caused water to flow 
in from the main, whilst when it floated up automatically 
closed the supply, thus preventing overflow. Obviously 100 
gallons (the capacity of the cistern) was quite sufficient to 
deal with on a cold winter’s night, so I promptly tied up this 
arrangement with copper wire. Then I descended, turned 
on the bath tap, and climbed up again to watch the tide go 
out. It went out beautifully at first until it reached the level of 
the outflow pipe, some inches from the bottom, and to remove 
the gallons that remained I had to think out another move. 
From my pharmaceutical knowledge I thought of the syphon 
principle, so descending again, I went downstairs and fetched 
a long piece of gas connection. Having filled this with water, 
I carefully dropped one end in the water, and retired down 
the steps with the other, intending to drop it in a pail. 
Suddenly the weight of the tube dragged the other end out 
of the cistern, and it fell after me, missing my head by a 
hair’s breadth, and the metal end struck the pail a hearty 
bang just as the clock struck I a.m. 
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A bedroom door opened and a feminine head came round 
the corner, while a voice demanded to know what I was doing. | 
‘*Oh, only rehearsing for a comic film,’’ I said bitterly, adding 
as an afterthought, *’ It is to be called ‘ Damming the leak,’ ”’ 
The head was withdrawn, the door shut, and I returned to 
my self-imposed task. I would See that cistern dry if I had 
to drink the wretched tank to a standstill. 

Having given up the syphon treatment as too exciting, 
I now took up the sponge-and-bowl method: one sopped up. 
water with a sponge, squeezed the sponge over a bowl, and 
repeated the treatment ad nauseam until the bowl was: full, 
lowered oneself out of the loft on to the rickety steps, reached — 
for the bowl, now heavy with water, and descending carefully 
poured the water down the bath waste, then returned for 
more. A soup plate inserted under the leak caught further 
drips, but had to be itself emptied every few minutes. Thus 
the weary struggle went on throughout the chilly night, until 
at 2.30 a.m. the cistern with a sob of disappointment gave up 
its last drop of fluid, and leaving the last bowl of water where 
it stood, I staggered back to terra firma, black as a coal 
heaver and stiff in every limb. 

Having washed myself somewhat, I went downstairs and 
sitting by “the dying embers of the drawing- -room fire, as I 
mixed myself a liberal dose of a precious distillate by one 
Dewar, I began to realise why so few plumbers are teetotallers 
—one can have too much of a good thing, even of so useful 
a commodity as water. 

And what I wish to know now is am'I entitled to a 
Carnegie medal? * 


The Official Guide a the Square. 


‘* What did you say, lady? Nota nice building? Nobody 
ever said it was, although I admit being asked by a wag 
whether Christopher Wren had a hand in its design. The 
general impression is that it, like the dog kennel, was built 
rather to keep the rain off the inmates than for show. 

“Look at it! Could anyone possibly imagine it was built 
for show? ‘There are no lofty towers or echoing quadrangles, 
no marbled entrance or refreshment tent; a brass-buttoned 
porter may be, but then he is an institution, not a building. 

‘You would like to see inside, ladies and gentlemen? 
Let me push open the swing doors, if they have not stuck fast. 
This way, please. Here before you is a bust of Jacob Bell, 
all alone in his glory, an alcove to himself, unsupported by 
any other dabbler in drugs’. > » Very ‘uninteresiin 2s 
this room on the left kindly sign your name and scan the list 
of other distinguished visitors. Rats! James Willy, F.R. 
Devs’ Home sect. aa 0s 

“IT will not leave you long in here; it is unusual to stay 
long unless it is a cold day,. and. then the crush around the 
fire is too dense to be comfortable. All the boxes on=the 
table contain samples of drugs, and it is an unwritten law that 
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all new students shall learn the order in which they are placed 
within one week of arrival. The things in the cases are only 
illustrations of Newton’s law, ‘Nothing moves until it’s 
shifted ’—the shifting operations have not been observed now 
ior some years. -(Hxit.) 

‘Don’t go in that room opposite or you will become 
branded as a pot-hunter, swat and worse. 

‘Round the corner observe the notice, ‘ Lecture now 
proceeding.’ Thanks however to a useful port-hole along the 
passage we can catch a glimpse of several slumbering students, 
or, perchance, perceive signs of animation as something goes 
off bang! ‘The pyrotechnics of elementary chemistry ° to 
quote the woras of the professor. 

‘““ Now for the first floor. Mind your head, miss! beware 
of that bundle of books suspended in mid-air. Up this stone 
staircase we come to the ‘Histolab,’ whatever that may 
signify, the library and two firmly-secured doors, never known 
to have been opened within the memory of man. 

‘“'Vhe * Histo lab’ is worthy of notice if only to discover . 
the artful design by which occupants of the back row of seats 
may pelt the unfortunate front-benchers. When a class is 
held here, ammunition in the form of portions of dried drugs 
or slimy weed is distributed. 

“The library next. The librarian, having cleared away 
the tea things, will show you the usual thing shelf after shelf 
of books uniformly dry, also two~ ante rooms—quiet and 
deserted, Conversational and Members’ room respectively. 

“On the next floor the building scheme is sadly at fault, 
too much space being occupied by dark, dismal and dreary 
passages. And yet along here we find the most enlightened 
portion of the building, the Common Room—which words 
cannot describe, so let us proceed to the Chemy Lab.”’ 


Clank! clank! clank up the iron steps. 


~ Gentlemen, the Crystal Palace, glass roof, bottles and 
test-tubes. All windows made to keep closed and so prevent 
any chance of the obnoxious fumes escaping. 


“There is no time for a visit to the Pharmacy side, and 
Tam sure you could not’ find it alone. Never mind, it is 
much the same as this wing. 

‘Possible you have noticed the interior is as bad as the 
exterior: there are no palatial rooms, no cosy nooks, not 
even a comfortable chair in the place. 

“Away from this site you will hear enthusiastic talk of 
the ‘Square,’ No. 17 or what not, but, ladies and gentlemen, 
it can not be the building or the situation thereof which is 
stirring. They tell me it is the spirit of the place, the recollec- 
tions of what took place in the time of the speaker. Any old 
body can look at university buildings and be inspired, but the 
spirit. of the Square can only be obtained by haunting the 
Premises for.a. year or two.’ 

““ DUORTESSE.”’ 


To8 


Correspondence. 


Mr. CE: Mate, FDC. in -a-letter to our, Seecer as 
writes from Kobe, Japan, as follows :— 

Although I have left the realms of Pharmacy, yet I take 
an interest in all that pertains to it, and especially in the doings 
of old ‘‘ Square’’ colleagues, and therefore I should be very 
glad if you would enrol me as a member of the ** Past- 
Students’ Association.’? I have forwarded you a money order 
for 3s. 6d., and if the subscription is more kindly let me know. 

Kindly send me all the back numbers of any literature or 
magazine that have been published in connection with the 
Society, as they will greatly interest me, and I will send you 
another money order ‘for same if necessary. 

As I think you know, I took up the appointment of 
chemist to a large firm of paint and ship’s composition manu- 
facturers in Newcastle named Halzapfels, Ltd. “Aitterssoute 
three or four years I was appointed manager of their New 
York branch, and last year I was transferred to Japan to 
build a factory for the firm here, which is just completed and 
in full swing. 

I have a chemist assisting me here, and I know four other 
qualified chemists and druggists, but I have not met any old 
‘Square’’ students yet in this districc of Kobe and Osaka. 
There may be some in Yokohama, but I am not often in that 
town. 

The country here is delightfully pretty, and the climate 
is excellent, except in July and August, when it is as bad or 
pernaps worse than England, the temperature sometimes rising 
to. OG dee. Ty. About 500 British people reside about here, 
and rather more in the Yokohama district. 

Bis * * 

Mr. G. R. CLEGHORN writes from Capetown to the Editor 
wishing the “‘ Chronicle’? every success in the coming year, 
and promising a contribution to it in the near future. 

% * % 


New Members. 


Ashton, I., 44, Alexandra Road, Croydon. 

Brice, Miss W. M. ee Hamilton Road, Felixstowe. 
Hardwick, Miss ie Brunswick Square, London, W.C. 
lone eha: The pee R.N. Hospital, Plymouth. 
Isbell. R., Fore Street, Fowey. 

Jones, Miss F. M. F., Rhiwlas, Llanfyllin. 

Viale Ger spre Cae P.O. Box 141, Kobe, Japan. 


% * * 


New Addresses. 


Bennett, -R. R:, 22/30, Graham Street, City Rd| ogdomean. 
Sharp, R. A., 356, Essex Road, Tslington, N. 

‘Lawell, T. E., 9, Wellesley Road. Harrow. : 
Taylor, Et Alan, iets & Exports Office, Hong-Kong. 

Wallis. T. E., 5, Hillsborough Avenue, Exeter. 
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